WEBBING OF &ISS JENNY HELM.               61

Fitzhugh, her cousin, who had come from Virginia to
claim his bride.

The wedding was a splendid affair.   No pains were
spared to make-it more imposing than any thing that
had ever happened in that country.  Never before had
the quiet village of Bath seen such splendor.   All
that wealth, power and ambition could do, was done
to make the event one of great brilliancy.   Europe
contributed her full proportion; Turkey, the Indias,
East and "West, were heavily taxed to produce their
finest fabrics to adorn the bride and bridal guests; and
contribute delicacies to add elegance to the festal scene.
Two days previous to the wedding, the invited guests
began to arrive with their retinue of servants, and on
the evening of the marriage the large mansion was
thrown open, and there was the most magnificent
assemblage I ever beheld.     In the drawing-room,
where the ceremony took place,  every thing was
surpassingly elegant.    Costly chandeliers shed their
light on the rich tapestry, and beautiful dresses glitter-
ing with diamonds, and the large mirrors everywhere
reflecting the gay concourse.     While the servants
were preparing supper it was announced that the hour
had arrived for the ceremony to commence.    The
bridal pair took their place in the center of the apart-
ment.    Pearls, diamonds, and jewelry glittered on the
bride with such luster, that it was almost painful to
the eye to look upon her.ed him sufficiently, ho let himring roof unders it was
